154                               SAINT JOAN

Church, and you wilfully take yourself out of Its hands,
you are deserting the Church ; and that Is heresy.

JOAN. It is great nonsense. Nobody could be such a
fool as to think that,

D'ESTTVET. You hear* my lord, how I am reviled In the
execution of my duty by this woman. [He sits down
indignantly].

CAUCHON. I have warned you before, Joan, that you are
doing yourself no good by these pert answers.

JOAN, But you will not talk sense to me. I am reason-
able If you will be reasonable.

THE INQUISITOR [interposing] This is not yet in order.
You forget, Master Promoter, that the proceedings have
not been formally opened. The time for questions is after
she has sworn on the Gospels to tell us the whole truth,

JOAN. You say this to me every time. I have said again
and again that 1 will tell you all that concerns this trial
But 1 cannot tell you the whole truth : God does not allow
the whole truth to be told* You do not understand it when
! tell it. It Is an old saying that he who tells too much truth
is sure to be hanged. I am weary of this argument: we
have been over it nine times already, I have sworn as much
as I will swear ; and I will swear no more.

COURCELLES. My lord; she should be put to the torture.

THE INQUISITOR. You hear, Joan ? That Is what happens
to the obdurate. Think before you answer. Has she been
shewn the Instruments ?

THE EXECUTIONER* They are ready, my lord. She has
seen them.

JOAN. If you tear me limb from limb until you separate
my soul from my body you will get nothing out of me
beyond what I have told you. What more Is there to tell
that you could understand ? Besides, I cannot bear to be
hurt; and if you hurt me I will say anything you like to
stop the pain. But I will take It all back afterwards ; so
what is the use of it ?